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E?AI1 communijntions must be pct-pai-

V B. Palmf.r i ogcnt for this paper in Bos-t.-- c

"Jew Yorkand Philad1pbia.

BOOK AND JOB PHTNTINO
Cy Done !n moJern stjle and at shurt notice

CARPS.
N. HARRIS M. P.,

fturgoon and olGchanical Dontist.
Tcatlifilledwith Cryctalized Sold,Alloperatlon

Uer.e ln Dentistrr as uiunl, oflice at his resldence on
P:rk Street, west stde of the little Park.

II .

Surgical and Mechniilcal Dentlit,
fioolll in Brewiter'e Blocl.--, Main Sl., one door

Aorth of tho Post Oflice.
AU operationj upen tbe Teeth will be peiforin

ed iii accordance with the latet improvement in
Ihe Art nnd warranted. 17.

D II.
Woiild take thi method to inform the publk',

tbat he has conchiiieJ to make this place his res
tilence', and ivoukl here express his fratitude to
his numarous patrons in this, ns well as the

hopes he may atillraerit theii
patronage.

JcKNls-tis- , would inforui his pAlrons
tbnt )f has again taken rooms at the Addi-io-

Huiisu, wliere i o will givo his undiildi A

altenlion to all who glve him n cnll.
Middlebury, Nov. li.llh, lsjT.

WILT.IAM B. RUiSKE.i,
I'l.yslclan aud Burgeou,

.MlDDl.FUUKY, Vr.
Snecial uttention given to trealmenl of ilieair-o- f
the ta'roaf, and consuinpllou Lv Inhalalion.
Oji at the rfidenco of Ur. V. 1'. Itutl,ec-uud- .

houie, north cf the 1'ost Ofcc. SC;

OHARLES L. 1)7.

Phyalcian k Sureon,-
Mt Jlc41U'llfe, U. Ho Iiii,C trqitfr.alt.1 til n,
f iftmetit wtili MMdlrbury wiil p lii
K11T1CKV atlf Iilinu to liU prtV-i(if- i.

0'(--Ta-t Jih i t'si'leiici'.liiht tiOiiHt Nim Ih ol

JOI1N W.
MlDDLICUkY, VtRMONT,

Attorney and OouriHellor at l.aw,
Xnp Solicitor in CinNrfnv it.

CALVIN O. TILDEN,
Fire and Iilfe Inauranoo Agent.

fO-- (Jrrtce, In the F.ngine niillilf l.. Q

i!C, 1860. ii'i;

A IT.
DE.ILCR IN

BooKs, fltdticmery, Magazinod,
Ktwspjrtn, and Chep Pcrt.rciTioHi.

.1f-i- r T.fcra;0cf, Kfjr tt HriJgi

" S' HOLTON, JR.,
. DE.I.ER IN

1 yATOHHS, OLOOIiS, JEWBLRV ,

AND FANCY AllICI-KH- ,

iVfrtr 4 Bridge,. nhJdUlurv, VI.
All oik ilone in u iint and lura))e niitnnui

ESTAt low ratBS.

. ,J. 0. 0.
XAHMKCrTILLB, Sl. LAWRENCt Cc, N. Y

aachcr.of Vocal. and Instramental iiuslc
A'antlforaU Lindt of luasc merchandiie.

tfrdtrs ptomptly attended to, t.nd I7t.'.'uiti'i,;.
uatranted.'

Midaiebnry, Jan, i, 16CS. i1!

GEURGE M. BROWN,
TAILOR,

fLrin l.Trii!iidj and customci, tlnt lii'
h.tstjpci.bi.l n shop lo a'tewart's building ovcr
tho ntorti ofR. I.. rullerAbeielit WillktteLil
tutulI.-builDesi.l- Iill linu

Culting.ilonis to sult cuttoiucr. '
7anted-'!- v good Joumeyinan
Middlebury 16 ISofl ' CG.tf

'
.

WARF HOIISI

I R O N S T O K H ,

J.VSON DAVENPOKT,
WhoUsale. uiul ictall dealer In all kitidi ol

AOIlirCl.'I'iritAI. IMPr.KMRNTS,
I H O ,V, ,S' V t) V H 8, II A fl D II' A II t: '

IOOI.H,
Minni.iBi'nY, Vermont.

.

Klegaiit IJIustrateil Nationa! Worka
lnt ViOKi or ti Ubituh I'oits sh

Hi n '

Jolition to tfcott. Illiistrat cd witli an Im- -

int'nao ullmber of ateel plato engrvinga. To I

b pubjlslid iu 47 Portuielitly Parta.at V'f

rtnticAch,. Montbly I'urta CO oacli. j

Mtjaic'a OenKrai, Atl or Tiii: Wuklii
coutkinlns' 70 Slaps drawn and vneraved frotn
tli UoMt --xntliorltles, with Uiiscrlptlons niitl
aUtUtlCl 0l.nU nationa to theyrnr 1BMS. To
bB toinjiVulctl ln 38 I'arta SO

t.ent.!i:li
C(IE RPCBLiciN CoURfi Ily Kufua V.

(Irlnfol'l. .To be publialird in -- 1

Ko. 25cti. racb.

i.ir. Hu ronnL Ovllofdi.i or ltifuH.t-nv- :

T of prlginal inemurlta o(
Ihe moit dlstliiguisbeil perxona of nl) tlmdo.
Jll:ttratr.l Srilh C00 uiiBtnvlnet aml ttfl
il&t Tobe pifbll.ilied Iu Fortnlebtly P.irls,
.'jctt. v.icb

Un'ro ; A Tatt Iht Ortut Hitmal Hittimjt
if llartict Di'eher3tdwn, itntliur of Unele
Toui'a, C.ibln. Tro ol. l'Jino. Mntlln.
Vti 5t,7. Pprtraltsof FrfiiiQnt.sle 26X

Oflf. l'rtet i5cts. plln and COoU .rolnrril
'Pdrtralti bf Flllraorj and II uvhanm , plnln

Sl.Ol. colorcd 13,00
l .ypdlavjn deiirouti of subacriiiinp fot

I' ii" bf the abpvo tuentluned books, r.lll
u.Xtn apy to tlif inVicrlber

"7 0 'nniiin waMeJ
P II M A n T I V

Vil,'i,;olr.vo. Vt VI ( I

IIEET 11UE10 t.J iluiical WoiU, recra
iriohthlT from U. Ditton 8 PAtfKlTi.

OETKV.

JiiJkliErjj
I would uot T.ivo Alway.

BT nFV 1IR JIUIltKNPERO.
Om leadera wlll thank ns f,.i r ccpy nf the

""tlftjl liytnn, mider the above tille, by I)r
MtiMenLtrp. A numbcr of hjinn booki cnntnin
whnt pnrprit In l,e n copy cf thiMmu bnt it
utunlly nppoari in n rautilatei forin '

j

I ftould rot live alivny lire alnav below '

0, no, 1'il n.it lingcr v.hen hiJden to (;
Tha d.iy cf onr pilgilmage rranled ns hert,
Are enough fct life'i full enongli lor it

cheer.
Would 1 thrlnL the path which the proptcts

cf God,
Apostlej ar.dmaityi?, to jojfuily trod"'

aietiil hn'ttnn.e houie
Like a tpint nnbiest, oi the eatth wnuld I roainV

I wonld cot lltt ahvey I ajl. i,g to ty,
Where ttorm alur ttorm tites datk o'cr the way;
Where aeekinj for reit, 1 bnt hoTer aroa'.d.
Uka thepatiiatcb'e luiil, ar.d notetin)jl four.d
Where hope, when he paint her ay botr onthe

air.
I ea?e3 it! brilliar.ce to fade in the nlght cf

I

Andjoy's fleetln angil ne'er fheds a lad tay,
Save tbe glgim of the plumaff that bear hun'away.
1 would not live alnay- - tlnn Mleied hy in ;

Tomptution withont, and coiruptlon wilhin:
In moinent cf ilrenpth, if I tcver the rhnln.
Sojice the vicloiy ii mine eie I'm captlve tij'h;
F.'en the raptnre of purdon Inmingled Hith feai ',
And the cup of thankigiving
The fesllval trump rall fofjubilant fong,

j

flut my sj'irit ber own miirrert prolong-- .

I onld iiut Jlve alway no, wrlvoine the Uimb,
ImtnortalilyN Inmp l.nnn theie bii(.ht inid the j

gloom ; I

f here, too, U Ihe plllow nhere Chrit l.oed his
'bead :

0 I soft be my lmnbe r-- on that l.oly bpd.
And then the plad raoin loou to followlhfttnight,

I
When the unileoffloryhall bursl onmyfight,
And tlie fnll matin onp, as the tlcepers arise
To thont in the morninf, ihall penl throngh the

akie".

Whn, who wcnld live ala ay ? away froin liii God,
Away Irom .ou heaven, that bli.iful ahode,
Where the riiera of p!eaure flow o'ei the brifht

plain",
And the noontlde of Rlory etemally n lgns t

Where the talnts of all ages in hannony meet,
Their Savior and brrlhien trauspnned to eieet,
Whlie the nnlhemi of rapture unceasingly roll,
And tho tmil of the I.ord U the feast oflhe nul!

'fhat heaveidy inusic ! what it I henr?
The notes of the harpers rlng sweet on tnine car;
And ;ee, oft nnfoldinp thoje pnrtnls of gold ;

The Klng all arrayed ln his beaiity behold !

0 ! glve me, t) gire me the wlngi of n dove '
Let me hnsten my flight

Ae, 'tis now tlattnrtonlon Wlft plr.ions would
soar,

And in ecstacy bid entth auien eveiracu.

Anotha andhtrfritndhtnt louy jince yane ut.trt
tty uill no more It trparatrd, trut thitt tzpimtt
UnttartUit for tlrjitit iimt pktliihed

ItarS BT ANOILIMK h EE.ITOS tO HEF

I love theo dearesl .Mary !

When ymtle Lree2e sweetly play
Thelr farenell tothe clusing day
Whep twilight silence all profound,
And twlliglit shadowi fling around ,

When distant notes fiom heardeJ throng
Iiiend with tbe stteami their vcspcr ici,
Ob then, if tbon art ;ad and lone
Hear thy Argelia'i joothing tcr.e

I lcve thee, dearest Mary I

t
U heu rnorning birds and fragram

busy day rener.--
j

When morning sky ' screnely bnght,
Refiect on e&rth their purest ligbt ,

When morning floKe'rs to rain en i air
Their little chalicta unlnie,
And all i' freb ai d calrn and till,
And lc.ul tlodylJttl.! Uizmfdl,
Oh I then, if thou art ,'ad and lcr.e
Hear tl.y Angelia's toothicg ton

I love thee, dearest Mrj
When pleaure' streamsrun rlear unJ hlah,
And brigbt its uates Lefore thee li
When nnru'rous jcys trround thee flow,
And friends theii kindeit imilea b.'low,
When o'er ihy ehaime!,1hy raptuied soid
Tha meetest soumW in trnni'port roll

JVieheeded, heai Angeha's song
liotne on the dfwy gnle nlong

love thee, deaiet Mary I

bl.t shonld lr.i)loiluno' icy gra-- p

In it cold arms lny Maty cljsp,
Aud, with it wild.its (hllling hrealh,
Sweep o'er thy funn Its blasts of death ;

Should thou, dtnr friend, becoma a prey
To sorrcn, 's sad unfeeliiiK iay ;

If paths ol' ne thy ficl Khnll tiuck,
And decpest grief thy bosom rack ;

Then let thy hurdened spirit rlso
Above the bright, the fair, hlue ikie,
To Hira who ylelds that peace alonr,
'1 he grief.bunnd soul eau rall its own.
liememher too Anrlia'a Mnl,
Tliough vlde-- t acas.belween lll,
Will never froin its instinet svverve,
Kalthful at friemUhlp's shrlne to serte.
Yhatfer palha thy feet pursue,

Ihlnk of that suil ai eer true
Wherevcr It shall ficj a horae,
I.ettlilther thy lored spiiit rontn.
My kindett niihe on thee leit j

Thy lifcwlth pnrest joy be blen
Aud whlie I tay thls lat adieu !

I.rt me the darllng theme renew,
1 love thee, ilearest Hary !

" I love to look upon a youog tnaif
Tbere is a tiidden potenoy concealeJ

Tithin his bresst wliicli charms anj pains
me."

Tbe daugliter of a clergjinan bappen.
ing to find tlie above sentence at the elose

of.a piece of her fatber's manuscript, as
be bad lefl it in bfc study, eal doTro and
added :

" Them'a my aentimenta, eiactly, papa
all but the pains."

: " Pompy, ' gaid a good natured
colorod man, "I did not

tnow till lo-d- you bad betn wliippcd
lat wck ' " Didn't you, maasa 1"

Pompsy, " I knowtd it at.ds. fime."- -

"Uho bna Outllvod her Uaolul- -
UOBB,"

Not long since, a man, in
middlo life, eaine to our door aaking for
'the minister,' When informed that he
waa out of town, he seemed disappointed
and anxious. On bting questioned as to
bU buiinesi, be roplied ; 'I havc lost my
molber, aod as tbia plaee used to be her
home, and my father lies here, we hare
come to lay ber beside him.'

Our beart Mte in flympalby, aiut we
aid, 'Vou bave tnet tvltli a bad loa.".'

'AVell yes,' ieplied tho strong man,
with besitancy, 'a rnother is a great loss
in general ; bnt our rnother bas outlived
her usefulnes!1 ; hbe wa;i in her seeond
childhood, and ber mind was grown as
weak an her body, so that she wasno com-- 1

fort to hrieelf, nnd wa3 a burden lo overy-- (

body. Thero was seven of us, sona ahd
daughters ; and as we could not Sud any- -

body who was willing (o board her, we

ugreed to keep her among us a yearabout.
Unt I buvo bad more than my sbaro of
ber, for she was too feeble In be moved
when my tinie was out j and that was
more than three months before her death.
Rnl then was a good rnother in
ber day, and toiled very hnrd to bring us
all np."

the faee of the beart- -

less man we directed biin to (be bouse of
a neighboring pastor, and retttrnel to our
nursery. We gazed on tbe merry little
faccs which smiled or grew iad in imita
tion of ours those little ones to wbonc

ear no word in our language i.s balf so
bweet as "Motber ;" and we wondered if
that day could ever eome wben they would
say of us, "She bas outlived berusefulness

she is no comfort to hcrcelf and'a bur-

den to everybody else !" and we hoped
that before such a day would dawn, we
might be taken to our resl. flod forbid
that we should outlire the love of our
children ! Rather let us die white our
hearts are a part of their own, that our
grave may be watered with their tears,
and our love linked with their hopes of
heaven.

When tbe bell lolled for tbe motber's
burial, we went to the sanctuary to pay
our only token of respect for the aged
stranger : for we felt that we could give
her memory a tear, evcn though ber own
children bad none to sbed,

" She was a good rnother iu her day
uod toiled hard to bring us all up she
was no comfort to herself, and a burden
to everybody else." The cruel, heart-lcs- s

word rang in our ears as we saw
tbe coffin borne up tbe aisle. Tbe bell

toiled long and loud, until its iron tongue
had chronicled tbe year of the n

rnother. One two three four five
How clearly and almost raerrily eacb
stroke told of ber once pcaceful slumber
in ber mother's boaotn, and of her seat
at uightfall on her weary fatber's knee,
Sii ;eveu eight nine teu rang out
tbe tale of her sports upon tbe green-swar- d

in tbe meadow, and by the brcok.
Eleven twelve tbirteen fourteen
fifieen spoke more gravely of dchool day
and little boutehold joys and carei.
Siiteen seventeen eighteen sounded
out ihe enraptured visions of maiden-hood- ,

and the drearu of early loye.

Nineteen brougbt before ui ibe happy
bride. Twenty spoke of the young rnoth-

er whose bearl was full to bunting with
the new strong love vbicb God had awa-kene- d

in her boRom. And then ptroke
uftcr stroko told of ber early womanhood

of the love and care, and hopes and
fears and toila tbrough wbich she pa.ssed
during three long years, till fifly rang out
barsb aud loud. l'rom that to sixty each
stroke told of the warrn-hearte- d rnother
and living over again ber
joys and sorrows in thoso of her children
aud cbildren'n children. Eyery family of
ull the group wanted grandmother then,
and the only itrife was wbo should secure
the prize ; but hark ! the bell tolls on !

three four. She.
to grow feeble, roquires some care,

is not always pcrfeotly patient or satis-Ce- d

; 6be gocs frotu one child'i bouse. to
another, so that no one place saems like
home, She murojurs iu plaiutive toncn,
tbat aftcr all her toil and weariness, it is
hard hbe cannot be allowed a home to die
iit ; tbat she must be sent, rather than be

invited, from boiue to house. Eigbty
eightyrone two three four ab, ehe is
now a seeond child now " ehe bas d

her uiefuluesj ; she bas now ceased
to be b'comfort to herself or anybody ;"
that is, sbe bas ceased to be profitable to
ber earth-croriD- g and
children.

tow Souuds out, tbro'
our lovely foicst, and ecboing buck from

owi; ,,hiUvpf;tbe dea.d," Eightye
. I

Tbere .sbe now lics in the coffin, cold and
Btill sbe makes no trouble now,dcmands
no love, no tott woid?, no tender little
olhcefl, A look of patient endurance, we
faueied alo an eipressiou of grief Ibr
unrefpaittrd love, yat on her marble e.

Her children wero there,(clad in
weedi of woe, utid in an itony weremem-bcre- d

tbe ftrong man'a word, wa
a jjood rnother in ber day."

Wbeti the bell oeaeed tn)ing, tbe
stranne miniMer roe in Ihe pulph. His
form was very erect, and his voiiv strong
but his hair was silvcry white. He leail

.everal paBcages of Seriplures exprcss- -

ive of God''j f,ompasion tn feeble man,
and ecpecially of f 1 is ter.dernejs when

gray haire are on him, and his strenglb
failetb He then made somo loucbing5
rcmark.s on huuian frailty, and of depen.1
dence on Ood, ttrging all present 10 make'
their peace with their Master Mhile in

heiltb, that they migbt claim His prom-ise- .s

when beart and fle.sh .iould fall Ihem,

"Then," be said, 11 tbe eternal Gn,l cball
be thy refuge, and beneath thee sball be
the everlasting arms." Leaning bver tbe
desk, and gazing intently on the coffincd
form before him, he then faid reverently,
" From a little child I bave honored the
aged ; but ncver till gray haira covercd
my own heail did I know truly how mueh
love and sympathy this class have a rigbt
to dernand of their fellow creatures. Now

I feel it. Our rnother," ba added most
tenderly, " wbo now lies in death before

us, was a stranger (o me, a. are all these

her desceildantp. All T know of her is

wbat her ton has told me y tbat
she wa.s brougbt to this town from afar,
sixty-nin- e years ago, a happy bride that
here shc bas passed most of her life, toil-in- g

as only ruotliers ever bave strength to

toil, until fbe bad reared. a large family
ol sons and daughters tbat she left her
home, clad in the weeds of widowbood, to
dwell among ber children; and. till health
and vigor left her she lived fbr you her
descendants."

" You, wbo together bave shared ber
love and her care, know how wcll you
bave requited ber, God .lor bid tbat

should accuse any of you of
or murmuring, oo uceount of

the care sbe has been to you of late.
When you go back to your hnnii.9, be
careful of your words and your example
befoie your own children, for tbe fruit of
your own doings you will eurly reap from

them when you yonrselves totter on tbe
brink of the gravo. I entreat .you as a
ftiend, as one wbo bas bimself ,nteied
the evening of life, that you may uever
say, in the presence of your family nor of

heaven, Our rnother has, outlived ber
uiefulness she was a burden to us.' Nev-e- r,

never ; a rnother cannot live so 4ong
as that No ; when Ehe can no longer la-b-

for her thildren, nor yet caie for her-

self,. uhe can fall like a precious weight
on their bosoms, and call forth by her
belplessDess all the noble, generous feel-ing- s

of their nature3,"
Adieu, then, poor toil U'crn mjtber;

tbere are no more sleepless nigbtt, no

more days of pain for tbee, Undying
vigor and everlasting uselulneAs are part
of tbe inheritancu of tbe Fee-

ble as thou wett ou eartb, thou wilt be no

burden on the bosom of Infinite Love,
but tbere sbalt thou Cnd tby lnnged for .

rest, and reccive glorious sywpatby from

Jesus aud his ransouied, fold. "

How to Cur Gnss with a Piece of
Iron. Draw with a pencil on paper any
pattcrn to which you would have the
glass conform ; place the ptttcrn under
tbe glass, holding botb together in tbe
left band, (for the glass must not rest on

any plain surface,) then take a common
spike or somo similar piece of iron, heat
the point of it to redness and apply it to
tho edge of the glosa; draw the iron
slowly forward, and the edgo of the glass
will iminediutely crack ; continue uioving

the iron slowly over the glass, tracing tbe
pattern, and tbe clink in the glais will

follow ut tbe distance of about balfan
inch' in every direction, aecordlng to the
motion of tli iron. It may sonietimes be
found requisite, Ijowever, es'pecia'lly in

formiug comers, to apply a wet Cnger to
tbe opposite tide of tho glass'. Tumblcrs
and otber glasscs may b'e cut or'dtvfded

very fancifully by similar means. Tbe
iron must be reheated as oflen as, the.

crevice in tbe glass cases to flow, Scir)i-tifi- c

Ameriian.

' Madatn," said a doctor one dayto
the motber of a sweet, healthy babe, "tbe
ladies bave deputed me to inqulre. wbat
you do to have iuch .a bappy nnd

good child." The motber "mused

for a moment over Ibe tbe
question, and theu replied, , almply and
beatttifully, Why, heaven hai given me

a bealtby child, aud I let it alone,'1

i
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MIDDLEBURY KEUJbTKH.

M.EAJD,

carrier.pmirlriaiinnJiancf,

BUSIN3JSS

KINGSLEY,

JENNINUS

ALLENlT

STEWART4

Mia'jkkiuyNoy,

COPEr.ANU,

REDINGTON,

AGBICULTURAl.

rll'riikK.V,JOINKKS'

i.:triiauilcliruolulctll'arranged,fi(im

labMclugtertea

WhilebrethiennndfritnJs

wllhpenlientleai'.,

tothoscmansionsahove:

MISCEUANKOU.S.

good.looking

Witbouflookiugat

grandmother,

Seventy-onetw- o

money-grnspin- g

reverberating
etrarjgetiess.of

Snt IiOVongooU'8 Shtrt.
HV S 1., Or TE.NN.

Tbe tirst peMon I mcl was "Sitt," (afler
crossing ihe Hiwaasee) "waving and g

along" in his usual rambliug; uncer-(ai- n

gait' his apjiearance at once satisfied

me that .simetlung was wrong. He bad
beeu sick whlpped in a freefighl, or was

just etgrOWing one of his hig drnnks. Hnt

upon this poiut I was noon enllghtened.
"Why, Sut, whal's wrong nOw?"

"HeapN wrong j durn my skin if I ain't
most in. Lite off tbat how, Oeorge, an'
take a horu, while I' take two, (shaking
that everlasting Hask of1 his at me) an'
plant yerself on that ar log, an' Pll tell
ye ef I ken, but ii'i most beyond tellin'
I reckon I'm tho durndest fool out en Utaw
jcpt my dad, for"be aeted hotw, an' I
haintdunthal yet allers in fome'trap
tbat wudent ketcb a sheep, Pll drown

myself Mtm day, see If I don't, just to slop
a' family ditpersion to make d d fools on

themselves."
"HoWif 'it, Sut, bave you been beat

playine cards, or drinking, wbich is.it?"
"Nara one ; that can't be did in these

parts ; bul I swar I'm shamed sick

sorry, and tuad, I am.
"Ye know I boards with Bill Carr, at

his cabin, on the mountaiu, and pays fur
sich as I gits, when I hev money, an' when

I bavent any, why. hetakesone-thir- d out-e- n

me in cussin ; and she, that's bis wife

liets, takes out tother two-thir- with
tbe battliu stick, and intrust with her
tongue, and the intrtut's more'n prin'l a
heap more. She's the cussedes'omen 1 ev-

er eeed eny how, for jaw, breeden' and
pride She can scold a btister onto a b,ull's

face, rite on the curl, in two minits. She
outbreeda everything on the river and
paterus arter ev'ry fashion she hears tell
on, from bussels to briehes, Oh ! she's
one on 'em, and sometimes she's two or
three. Well ye see, I gqt some hum-mad- e

coiton truck to make a new shirt outen,
and coaxed Bets to make it, and about tbe'
time it were dun, here come lawyer John-

son along and axed for breakfast Ifwlsh
it had pizened him, durn his hide, and I
wonder it did'nt, lor she cooks awfumix.
ings when abe trie.J. I'm pizen proqf, my-

self," (holding upliis flask and. peeping
through it) "or I'd been ded long ago.

'Well, while he were a eaten, Bhe.spied
out that bis shirt wasstiffand mity slick;
o she never rested till she wormed it outen

him that a preparation of flourdid it j and
she got a few partieulars about tbe

outen him by 'omen's arts I
don't know how she did it, perhaps he does,

Arter be left she eot in and biled a. big
pot of paste, nigh onto a peckofit.aod
eoused in my shirt and let soak awbile,
and tGen she tuck it andironed it out flat

and dry and sot it up on it's aidge agin
the cabin in the sus. Thar it stood as
stiff as a ?rj hoss hide, and it rattled like
a sheet of iron, it did. It were pasted to-

gether all over. When I cum to dinner
notbin' wud do but Imuft put it on. Well,
Be(s and m got the thing open arttr some
hard work, she pulling at one of th tails
and me at totber, andj got into it. Uurn
ths everlasting new fangled shirt, I say,
I felt ike ,1 bad crawled into an old bee
gurn,an3.hitfulllpf-ant- i ; but itwere like
lawyer Johnson' shirt, and I stud it like
a man, aud went to work to btiild Bets a
ashbopper. I worked powerful hard and
swet iike.a hoss, and wben the shirt got
wet it quit its hurtiu'.

" Arter I got dun I took about four
of red hed, and crawled up iuto the

cabin loft to take n suuzo.

" Well, when I wakcd up I tbought 1

was ded, had the cholery, for all the joiuts
I could move war my ankles, wrists, knees

couldn't even move my headj and scarce- -

ly wink my eyes the cuwed shirt was

pasted fast onto manll over, from tbe pint
of tbe tails to tbe pint of the broadax col-la- r

oyer my years, It sot to me as close

as a poor cow does to ,her hide in March. '

I sqirmed and strained, till I sorter got it
broke at tbe shqulderi. and elbows, and
then I dun the durndest foolisb thing ever
did ia these wguntainj.; 1 jliuffled my
briehes off and tore loose from my hide-abou- t

two inches of tbo tail around, iu
niuch paiu and tribulation. Oh! but it
did hurt Then I took up a plank outen
the loft and hung my legs down tbrough
the hole and nailed the aidge of the front
tail to the fioor before me, and the hind
tail I nailed to the plank wot I sot on.
I unbottened the col lar and risbands, rais-e- d

my handj iway above my heai, shut up
my eye, said grac asd jumped tbrough
to the ground fioor,"

Her Sut rtmarked, sadly ;

George, I'm a darnder fool than ever
dad was,' hois, hornets, and all, Pll
drown mynelf

'
sum of these days, ice if I

don't."
. " Well, go oo, Sut ; did thtibirt come

off."
..IV .

" I it d i d. I

hearn a noise sorler like taring a shingle
ofTov a bouse at onst and I felt likft my
bones were ull that reacbed the lloor. I
ptaggered to my feet and took a look at
my sbirt. Tbe nailesbad all hilt thrre liolt,
and thcr it were hanging arms duwn,

out, "aud as stiff as ever. It Inoked

like the roap of Mexico just arter one of
the flrstbattles a patch ov my hide about
tne siz ofa dollar and a balf bill, here ;

a buncb ofmy hair,about themze ofa birds
net tbar ; then some more skin ; then

some paste : then a little bar ; theu skin

and so all over the darned, new fangled,
ererlasting, infernal cuss ef a shirt. It
was a picture to look at nml su was A

Thebide, har and paste were about equal-l- y

devided atween me nnd biu Wonder
what Bets, durn her, thort when she cum
home and. found me missing. Spects she
tbinks I crawled into a thicket and died
of my wounds. - It must have skared ljer
for I tell you it looked like the skin of
somo iwild bcist torn off alike, or a bag
that bad carried a load ov fresh btef from
a shoo'ting match,

" Now, George, if ever I ketch that
lawyer Johnson out Pll sboot him, and if
ever a 'omen tulks about flat'uiu'
for me agin, durn my everlastin' picture
ef I don't flatten her. It's ritribution.
Do you remember tny drivin' of dad
through that hornet's nest, and then

of hira into the kreek 7"
' Yes."

" Well, this is what comes of it. Pll
drown myself some of these days, see if I
don't ef I don't die from that awful shirt.
Take a horn, and dont you try a sticky
sbert as long as you live."

HeminUcensoa of the Flaina The
sand Hilla of tho Platte.

Wt never shall forget the Platte river
sand hills on the east of the Rocky Motin-tain- -.

No one who has crossed the Plains
has ever failed to see them, and wttoever
has seen' them once will never fbrget thepi.
They are the most magniGcent sigh't

on tbe whole jouraey fronijthe
States to Oalifornia. They sediu

at times, as yoii approach them at a dis-

tance, like fairy-bui- lt cities dropped frdm
the beavens into tbe broad illimitable

of the plains beneath. Tbey look

again like the white monuments ofun
graveyard, in which might repose

the buried generatioos of a former age
Here and tbere one atands isolated frdiu

the rest, like " Cbimoey Rock," or the
" Court-TIouse- ," all the more striking fbr

its loneliness. They assume differeut

shape from different points of observa-tion- .

Now, they look like a mighty leui-pl- e

of the oldeu time columned, archejd,

and rrrtted, ai if by a master architect.
Again, they bear the appearance of a
stern old fortress, frowning on tbe plain
below, and built to be impregnable.
Agtin, you ee a counter-par- t of the '.'hi-nes- e

wall, hemming in a vast extent bf
country, and presenting what would

be an impassable btrrier to march-inghosts- .

Here and there arisei, vaft,
ruggtd and sublime, a tower tbat looks

like tbe unfinished Babel on the plains fjf
Shinar. Tbe illustration is most com-plet-

and for mile4 upon miles it contin-ues- ,

ever varying and ever beautiful.
Tbis variety of forms, so attraetive add

suggestive, U produced by tbe action pf
the rains and storms, which are known to

be mrst yiolent and terrifio in that region.
Nature, in ber wild and angry mood,

architect wbo builds those mysterious
cities and wonderful temples, towers and
battlements. In the storm, aud not the
suoshiue, she hewa out her majestio forms

and Ggures from the pliant hills. ' In
tbunder, ligbtning, and in rain," she doe

hr work, and the storm king slumbers in

the palaces 'she builds, or wreatbes
like very serpents, around their

trembling tolumns. She destroys, tob, as
sbe builda. When the raias come and
the floods desc'end, inany a bouse tbat she
has built stands not, for it is ' founded

upon the sand " nay, is of sand itsetf.
Bhe struck the shaft of "Chimney Rock,"

(which she had worked years upon yearc,
like a patient sculptor, to finish,) with u

bolt of ligbtning, and the half of it fell

from the heaveu which it courted, and
crumbletl into dust at iia baie. Qreat

must have been the fall thereof, for 'it
was a majestio oblumn majestic even in
its ruin. She is now doing her bnt to

tear down her " Ceurt-IJouse- ," and hir
grand building, in imitation of tbe Ped.
eral Capitol at Washington. Afler a

white sbe may level them, but they areof
prttty solid aandstone, and it wiil tale
her as long to tear tbem down as it did to
build theu tp, though tbe can and, do'es

defaee tbem borribly. These hills,
to Staosbuiy, show strata of clly

sandttpne, and lilicioui lirnestpne.

All over tbe more prominent of these
grand liiemnrial of the aetion of the ts

tli csf landiiiurks of geotogical
hiklory tbe cniigrantH lo Califo'rnia have
intprihril their namcs from 1838-- 9 down-ward-

Among them are a few tbat are
knnwn to fame. The poe?ors of many
of them now lie moldering in the moun-tain- s

of Oalifornia or sleeping their last
sleep in its green nnd smiling ralleys
The posseRsors of otbers are back in their
old homes, on the sbores of tbe Atlantic,
or Ihe bordors of tlie w'rtlern prdiriei,
thlnking, It may be, at this monlent, of
the .and hills of the Platte, faf away,
and their naiiics writtcn on the white and

barren rock. The emigrht reads them,
and the wild Indian wonders what may
be tbe mcaniug of the inscriptiou, imagi-nin-

perhaps, ponie my.sterious ronnep-tio- n

with bis owu sudalestiny. Tbe
of others again, we know, are liv.

ing in peaco and pleuty in their new-bui- lt

homes on tho I'acific. ritrange bave been

the adventures of all tboo wanderers,
and full of intcrcst are their memories of
the past. Cahj'oniiu Etjjicss.

i

I Aktesian Wells SOokce op tjie Wa-- j

ter. Vurious conjectures have been

made as to the tource 6f the water which

comes from tho artesinn wells. i was

long helieved tbat the vater of the sea

must ncccssarily pehctratc, by infiltration,
into tbe iuterior of the continent, and at
length form largc bodics of subterraneau

j waters, which, except for capillary influ- -

ences would not rise above the general
level of the ocean. Another was that
the subterraneau water from which the
sources of rivers and springs are supplied,
is the product of condcnsation of aqueous
vapors ascending from the interior parts
of the earth, in consequence of tbe cen-- ,

tral beat. But these hypotheses are pure-- I

ly visionary. The simplest and most nat.

j
ural explatmtion is, that the water of

wells, of arteiion fountains and
river?, is supplied by the rains whict fall

i on the surface at a higher elevation, and
which penetrate tbrough the pores and

of the ground, till they meet with
'

eome impermeable stratum, or are
iu subterranean reservoirs. It has

beeu objected that bprings are sometimea

sitnated on or near the Bummits of moun- -

tuins, which could not be supplied in thu
way ; Lut on attentiva examination of all
tbe ciri'unialancea that is to say, on
ineajuring accurately the extent of

af a greater elevation than the spring,
und cumpariiig it with the quantity of
raiti tbat fulls anuually iu the sam

it has been found, iu every instance,
tbat tbe aqueous depositioti from tbe

greatly txceeds the supply frorn
the springs. It is computed that not more
tbau a tbird part of tbe rain wbich falli
in tbe valley of the Stiue is conveyei to
the sea by (he river.

A New Sfct. A new um callei
' Restitutionisni," has rccently sprung up
in Woeceater and some Other places, Ths
Restitutionists believe tbat what man leit
in the fall, is nov beginning to be re.
storod, and that the gerni now confined to
their own Bmall number, is yet tbbud and
flourish, till it covers the carth. They
believe that everything ia to come back
to its original form and purity. Their
Sabbath, therefore, oceurs on Satuiday,
as the original day of worship ; and thiir
met'tiiigs areheld Friday evening becausa
it is Sunday eve. They only use the
Lord's prayer, as tbat alone can have

with the Fathcr. To tbem or
three of tbem at least is eommitted the
aposlolic gift of tongues, and tbey also
claim propheticalpowerc. XE Farn er

A Beavtudl Extbact. The f'ollowing
was taken from Sir Humphry Davy's

:
' 1 envy noquality of miudor intellect

iu others, be it genius, powcr, wit, fancy
but if I could choose wbat would b

most delightful, and I believe mot useful
to me, I thould prefer a firin religiout be-li-

to any other blessing ; for it makts
life a discipline of goodness ; breathei new
hopei?, varnishes and throws over the de-ca-

tbe destruction of existence, tbe most
gorgeous of all ligbts ; awakens life even
in death, aud from corruption and decay
culla up bcauty aud divinity ; makes an
instrunientof tortttre and fhamethe laddtr
of nssent to paradise ; and above all' earth-l- y

combinations of earthly hopes, cslls up
tbe most delightful visions of palmi and
amaranthr, tho gardens of tbe blest tnd
hecurity of everlasting joys, whero the

aud skeptio view only gloou,lecay
annihilation and itispair."

A Detroit paper mentioiis tbe srrest
of a woman in that city, " with nothisg
on her penton but a love-lett- and a

Rather a ' poetical " asd
picture3quev costurae.


